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THE SNOWSTORM
Sandy looked out of the school window. Outside, the clouds had taken on

[as/ a/ in] grey tone. The clouds were thicker [dot/ and/ we] seemed smoother.

It was the look clouds always [jolt/ more/ had] right before it snowed. Sandy
raised [saw/ can/ her] hand. "What is it, Sandy?" asked Mrs. Jones. "{Is/ I’'m/
Or] afraid we may be in for [a/ in/ I] bad snow storm," said Sandy. "No,"

[down/ very/ said] Mrs. Jones, "it’s just cloudy outside, [that’s/ came/ wand]

all.”
Mrs. Jones went back to teaching [her/ bet/ and] class, but Sandy could

not keep [out/ day/ her] eyes off of the sky outside. [Dig/ Her/ Win] daddy

had told her all about [live/ those/ seem] kind of snow clouds. A snow [drive/

wonder/ storm] could start without any Warning. Sure [enough/ careful/

sorted], a few minutes later Sandy saw [for/ the/ bin] first snow flakes begin

to fall. [Mop/ We/ The] snow fell harder and harder. At [last/ dim/ make], it
was hard to see the [mast/ line/ more] of cars in the parking lot outside [so/

of/ it] the school.

Mrs. Jones looked up [river/ your/ from] her book and said, "Goodness,

Sandy, [is/ you/ quit] were right! Snow is falling and [do/ on/ it] looks like it

is falliﬁg very [upon/ out/ hard]." Mrs. Jones dismissed the class to [cane/

get/ that] their coats and looked out of [run/ the/ was] winddw with a worried |

frown on [her/ kit/ eat] face. Sandy came up to Mrs. Jones [and/ dig/ mat]




A1
said, "This is the kind of [storm/ your/ vane] my daddy has warned me about.

[Do/ By/ We] may not be able to get [from/ came/ home]." "Of course, you

will be able [me/ to/ is] get home," snapped Mrs. Jones, but [she/ nip/ rat]
knew that Sandy may be right.

[And/ The/ Tack] principal walked in right at that [moment/ yellow/

rather] and said, "Let’s hurry and get [is/ on/ I] the buses now so all of [you/

roll/ open] can get home." The students ran [film/ hake/ onto] the buses and

the bus drivers [mold/ drove/ very] the buses carefully out of the schoolyard.

[Dad/ Zoo/ The] buses had a very hard time getting [all/ key/ car] of

the students home. Sandy and [me/ the/ hat] other students held on tight as
[you/ sew/ the] bus slid from side to side [put/ on/ 'hadl the road. Sandy’s
mom was waiting [ease/ with/ from] an anxious face at the mailbox [as/ do/
we] the bus pulled up. "I was [do/ so/ if] worried about you," she said as [can/

bed/ she] gave Sandy a big hug. "I [dim/ car/ was] worried too," said Sandy,

"but I [made/ dive/ soap] it home safe." "Well, Mom," said Sandy [note/

with/ quit] a smile as they headed for [more/ the/ sick] house, "Dad was right

to watch [out/ my/ seek] for those smooth grey clouds. They [dip/ kind/ sure]

do cause a big snow storm!"




